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same opinion; on the contrary, they imagine themselves perfect
masters of song, and often deafen the too-courteous listener
with screeches meant for airs, and torture him with nasalities
supposed to be harmonious. The worst of all are the Bedouins;
and the enthusiasm of even a French philo-Oriental traveller
would be hard tried by a nomade howling out at his ear " Aboo-
Zeyd," the favourite Bedouin chaunt, on a hot day. The towns-
men are little better, and in all cases the greatest favour to be
begged of an Arab vocalist is his silence.

On the other hand, the Persians have commonly good voices,
and a true feeling of harmony. Their music, if not equal to
the European standard, is at least pleasing, though, like most
Asiatic melodies, somewhat melancholy. Their neighbours of
Bagdad, indeed the inhabitants of the entire valley of the Tigris
from Basrah to Diar-Bekr, partake more or less of their ear and
voice, and a Bagdad singer will often make a large fortune in
distant towns. A dash of music is to be found in Syria also,
especially among the .Damascenes, and next after them among
the denizens of the sea-coast at Seyda, 'Akka, and the rest The
Turks are tolerably good songsters, but their airs are in general
livelier, and approach nearer to the European.

Many were the topics canvassed in our quiet circle while
seated under the "heaven over heaven" of an Arab night, and
hearkening to the shrill voices of the town, or the distant and
more harmonious call of the Persian Mu'eddin. Government
and religion, medicine and commerce, passed in review, plans
and schemes, some already realized, some destined to lasting
abortiveness, till the late hour sent our friends back to their
houses to sleep, and we remained to pass our night on the
cooler terrace.

The zodiacal light, always discernible in these transparent
skies, but now at its full equinoctial display, would linger cone-
like in the west for full three hours after sunset, perfectly dis-
tinct in colour, shape, and direction from the last horizontal
glimmer of daylight; while its re-appearance in the east long
before morning could only be confounded by inexperience with
the early dawn. Shooting stars glided over the vault, yet not
more numerous I think than in Europe, did the clouds and
mists of our northern climate permit them to be equally visible
there. All night long, the watchmen on the towers cried and